The faithful Cavendish was up with him all
that night and the next day, which was Sunday,
throughout most of which Wolsey was delirious;
but a drama had been enacted in the house that
he had left behind near York that was going to
harass his last hours. For the Earl of Northum-
berland had remained by the King's orders to
ransack his papers, and there he came across a
note of the fifteen hundred pounds that Wolsey
had raised to go to York. It must be remembered
that he did not realise how ill Wolsey was when
he sent out an envoy to Leicester, commanding
Kingston to discover from Wolsey how he had
obtained the money ; but the incident was un-
fortunate enough. Wolsey was not to be allowed
to die in peace. It was on Monday morning that
the messenger arrived. Wolsey had spent a more
peaceful night, but was obviously drawing ,to his
close. Kingston, however, did not dare disobey
the royal command. He came up to his room
and asked him how he had raised the money,
and where it was. Wolsey replied from his pillow
that the money had been raised of many people
and was now in the hands of a trusty friend. He
begged to be allowed a little while before he
should disclose whom; and it is painful to reflect
that the money was almost certainly spent.

During the day Wolsey remained conscious
and had time in which to think about his soul in
preparation for death. That to which he had
been blind throughout his whole life, the spiritual